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SEEMON". 


Matthew  XXV :  10,  Middle  Clause. 

"AND   THEY   THAT  WERE  READY   WENT   IN   WITH   HIM  TO  THE 
MARRIAGE." 

This  part  of  the  very  instructive  parable  of  the  ten 
virgins,  five  of  whom  were  wise,  and  five  were  foolish,  we 
are,  doubtless,  to  understand  as  representing  "the  entrance 
of  those  who  are  prepared  "  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven, 
when  the  Lord  Jesus  calls  for  them,  that  he  may  present 
them  to  his  Father  with  exceeding  joy.  "  And  they  that 
were  ready,  went  in  with  him  to  the  marriage." 

As  most  appropriate  to  this  affecting  occasion,  the  text 
lays  before  us  three  connected  topics,  contained  in  the 
expressions  "the  marriage," — "went  in  with  him  to  the 
marriage," — and  "they  that  were  ready,"  to  the  consid- 
eration of  which  I  now  invite  your  attention. 

1.  "We  take  up  the  topic,  so  extended  and  rich,  which 
we  deduce  from  the  expression  of  Christ  in  the  text  "  the 
marriage"  "We  are  here  directed,  not  strictly  to  the  mar- 
riage as  a  ceremony  or  service,  but  to  the  succeeding  fes- 
tival in  honor  of  the  joyous  occasion.  "The  marriage 
ceremony  took  place  before  the  bride  left  her  father's 
house,  but  a  feast  was  given  at  the  house  of  her  husband, 
and  which  was  also  called  the  marriage^  or  a  part  of  the 
marriage  solemnities."  The  marriage  relations  are  the 
most  endearing  and  enduring  of  all  earthly  ties,  and  are, 
consequently,  introduced  in  the  scriptures,  as  the  best 
suited  to  convey  a  correct  impression  of  the  union  sub- 
sisting between  Christ  and  his  followers,  he  in  them  and 


thej  in  him,  and  thus  truly  though  indeed  mystically, 
one.  The  church,  composed  of  individual  believers,  sin- 
ners renewed  in  the  image  of  God,  is  spoken  of  as  the 
bride,  most  gloriously  adorned,  of  which  Jesus  is  the  all 
glorious  bridegroom.  The  marriage  of  the  believer  to 
Christ  takes  place  at  the  moment  the  sinner,  with  a 
broken  heart  and  a  contrite  spirit,  "trusts  in  the  crucified 
Lord,"  but  the  costly,  splendid  feast,  the  marriage  feast 
is  not  enjoyed  till  Jesus  takes  his  loved  one  to  his  Father's 
house  in  heaven.  Things  seen  and  temporal  are  used 
figuratively  to  represent  those  which  are  unseen  and  eternal. 
The  perfect  bliss  of  the  redeemed  in  heaven  is  most  beau- 
tifully as  well  as  significantly  set  forth  to  us  in  our  present 
state  by  the  figure  of  a  marriage  feast,  as  observed  in 
early  times  among  the  inhabitants  of  the  east.  The  mar- 
riage feast  was  as  rich  and  magnificent  an  entertainment, 
as  the  parties  were  able  to  provide.  In  the  instance  of  a 
royal  family,  the  outlay  was  without  limit,  in  the  furniture 
and  decorations  of  the  room,  and  the  variety  and  choice- 
ness  of  the  luxuries  with  which  the  tables  were  burdened. 
In  such  an  instance,  on  such  an  occasion,  the  bride- 
groom and  his  friends  spared  no  pains  to  make  the  enter- 
tainment rich  and  brilliant  as  an  oriental  imagination 
could  fancy.  Behold  Christ  at  death,  taking  the  believer 
to  God's  palace  in  the  skies,  to  the  marriage  supper  of  the 
Lamb !  By  the  entertainment  itself,  is  designated  the 
perfect  happiness  of  the  justified,  sanctified,  glorified 
spirit  from  among  the  children  of  men,  in  the  full  fruition 
of  heaven.  The  redeemed  one  is  now  absolutely  sinless, 
and  therefore  absolutely  blessed.  There  in  that  home  of 
the  righteous, 

"  Shall  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  the  peaceful  breast." 

As  at  the  marriage  feast,  the  guests  may  eat  of  the 
most  delicious  productions  of  all  the  climes,  and  drink 
of  the  choicest  wines  ;  so  the  glorified  believer  in  heaven 
satisfies  all  the  faculties  of  his  soul,  in  the  acquisition  of 
knowledge,  the  possession  of  a  stainless  purity  and  a  spot- 
less holiness,  and  the  full  enjoyment  of  unmingled  bliss. 


As  filled  with  delight  in  heaven,  in  respect  to  the  partic- 
ulars alluded  to,  and  others  immediately  connected,  the 
happiness  of  the  redeemed  soul  taken  up  into  glory,  at 
the  instant  of  introduction  into  that  temple  and  banquet- 
ing-house,  not  made  with  hands,  whose  architect  and 
builder  is  God,  we  have  not  the  capacity  of  conceiving, 
though  every  true  disciple  of  Christ  here  knows  some- 
thing of  what  the  blessedness  of  those  exalted  in  the 
higher  state  is.  , 

At  the  marriage  supper,  the  guests,  at  the  expense  of 
the  host,  were  provided  with  suitable  wedding  garments, 
that  they  might  appear  at  the  feast  with  acceptance. 
Other  garments  than  those  thus  provided  might  not  be 
used.  All  those  seated  by  Christ  himself  at  the  marriage 
supper  in  heaven  are  most  beautifully  arrayed  in  the  robes 
of  his  all  perfect  righteousness,  richer  than  were  ever  worn 
by  the  proudest  sons  and  daughters  of  earth.  Anciently, 
wedding  garments,  and  those  worn  on  great  festival  oc- 
casions, "were  chiefly  long  white  robes;"  hence  the 
saints  in  glory,  as  designating  their  acceptable  righteous- 
ness obtained  by  faith  in  Jesus,  are  represented  as  appar- 
eled in  robes  of  linen  exceeding  white,  washed  and  made 
thus  pure  in  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blood.  What 
must  be  the  appearance  of  the  believer  in  heaven,  purged 
from  all  defilements  at  that  marriage  supper,  and  walk- 
ing the  streets  of  that  glorious  city,  thus  white-robed,  ar- 
rayed in  the  righteousness  of  Christ  imputed  to  him,  and 
received  by  faith  alone! 

At  the  marriage  supper  the  bridegroom  presents  his 
bride  to  his  father  to  be  acknowledged  by  him,  and  to  the 
choice  friends  brought  together  on  the  occasion.  The 
king's  son  presents  his  bride  to  the  king.  All  the  kin- 
dred and  friends  assembled,  are  princes,  and  princesses, 
becomingly  crowned  and  attired.  Behold  Christ  present- 
ing the  believer  at  his  marriage  supper  in  heaven  to  his 
Father,  and  to  the  great  multitude  whom  no  man  can 
number,  of  saints  redeemed,  angels  and  archangels,  cher- 
ubim and  seraphim,  all  kings  in  celestial  costume,  with 
diadems  on  their  heads,  and  sceptres  in  their  hands ;  the 


believer  thus  introduced  himself  a  king  and  a  priest. 
Refined,  exalted,  loving,  possessed  of  wonderful  knowl- 
edge, is  the  society  of  heaven. 

As  I  have  said,  the  preparations  for  an  oriental  mar- 
riage feast  in  the  king's  palace,  used  to  be  made  with  the 
greatest  care  and  expense.  Often  a  long  time  was  con- 
sumed in  making  these  preparations.  What  preparations 
have  been  made  in  heaven  for  the  presentation  of  the  be- 
liever at  the  Lamb's  marriage  supper.  To  God,  his  peo- 
ple are  dear  as  the  apple  of  his  eye.  If  I  may  so  say,  all 
the  taste,  and  skill,  and  love,  and  the  resources  of  heaven, 
have  been  engaged  for  ages  and  ages,  in  making  prepara- 
tions for  the  reception  of  the  believer,  by  Jesus,  washed 
from  sin,  and  presented  at  his  marriage  supper.  As  Christ 
enters  with  the  saint  and  presents  him  at  the  feast,  how 
the  harpers  sweep  their  harps,  how  the  countless  singers 
with  perfect  voices  swell  the  new  song,  and  what  music 
rolls  through  the  lofty  arches  of  the  vast  temple ! 
"  In  vain  my  fancy  strives  to  paint 

The  moment  after  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  a  saint 

When  he  resigns  his  breath. 

"  We  strive,  but  all  our  efforts  fail 
To  trace  that  upward  flight ; 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  vail 
Which  hides  the  world  of  light." 

2.  We  will  briefly  examine  the  subject  presented  by 
the  words  in  the  text, — '■^went  in  with  him  to  the  marriage.'' 
The  bridegroom  came  with  a  retinue,  and  in  splendor. 
Thus  often  does  Christ  come  for  the  believer  to  take  him 
from  earth  to  heaven.  The  dying  saint,  often,  is  sensible 
of  his  Savior's  presence  at  his  side,  cheering,  supporting 
him  in  the  conflict  with  death,  more  completely  fitting 
him  for  his  entrance  into  heaven,  as  a  shining  one ;  also 
sensible  of  the  presence  of  the  Savior's  accompanying, 
glittering  detachment  to  escort  the  speeding  spirit,  set  free 
from  earth,  up  to  the  marriage  feast  in  glory.  *'  Went 
in  with  him  to  the  marriage."  He  who  thus  goes  in  to 
the  marrLage,  led  by  Christ,  introduced  by  Christ,  ac- 


knowleclged  by  Christ,  goes  safely,  for  Jesus  has  all 
power ;  before  him  devils  flee ;  at  his  approach  the  clouds 
disappear,  and  a  light  shineth  above  the  brightness  of  the 
sun ;  when  he  draweth  near  with  a  blood- washed  soul,  the 
gates  of  the  gorgeous  city  instantly  open  wide,  all  the 
heavenly  hosts  hail  him  with  shouts  of  praise,  and  gather 
about  the  saint  he  brings  with  him,  with  an  ecstatic  wel- 
come. "Went  in  with  him."  He  who  thus  goes  in  to 
the  marriage  feast  in  heaven,  goes  in  triumphantly,  splen- 
didly. He  is  at  the  side  of  Christ,  decked  in  the  right- 
eousness of  Christ,  made  radiant  with  the  effulgence  of 
Christ,  whom  all  the  angels  worship,  whom  the  Father 
delights  in,  on  whose  head  are  many  crowns,  who  hath  on 
his  vesture  and  on  his  thigh  a  name  written,  "King  of 
Kings,  and  Lord  of  Lords ; "  the  spoiler  of  sin,  and  death, 
and  hell.  "Went  in  with  Him.''  He  who  thus  goes  in  to 
the  marriage  feast,  though  weak,  humble,  sensible  of  per- 
sonal unworthiness,  goes  in  fearlessly.  I  have  thus  seen 
the  believer  bid  earth  farewell,  exult  over  Satan  trodden 
under  foot,  go  with  Christ  up  into  heaven,  to  be  presented 
to  the  Father,  and  seated  at  the  marriage  supper,  and  the 
sight  was  most  wonderful  to  look  upon.  Yes,  he  went 
with  Jesus,  under  his  protection,  with  his  mark  on  his  fore- 
head, robed  in  his  righteousness,  and  so  he  went  triumph- 
antly, gloriously.  "Went  in  with  him  to  the  marriage." 
Yes,  as  thus  departing  from  us  on  his  bright  ascent  to 
heaven,  before  the  soul  has  quite  left  the  body,  the  be- 
liever enjoys  the  beatific  vision.  Often  do  we  say  that 
the  first  rapturous  look  of  the  saint  just  crossing  heaven's 
threshold,  and  planting  his  feet  on  the  clear,  bright  pave- 
ment of  that  wonderful  city,  will  be  on  Jesus,  "the  bright- 
ness of  the  Father's  glory,"  "the  Lamb,  as  it  had  been 
slain,  in  the  midst  of  the  throne."  Yes;  but  he  enters 
heaven  with  his  Savior,  shining  in  his  lustre,  pure  in  his 
purity,  righteous  in  his  righteousness ;  and  even  before 
he  drew  his  last  breath,  he  gazed  full  into  the  face  of  his 
deliverer,  his  God.  How  can  we  account  for  the  serenity, 
the  fearlessness,  the  sweet  resignation,  the  exultant  shout 
of  this  dying  Christian,  save  as  we  believe  that  Christ  is 
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with  him,  and  he  with  Christ,  and  that  beholding  the 
God-man,  he  is  blessed  with  the  beatific  vision?  He  who 
thus  departs  from  earth,  thus  "lays  oif  this  mortal  coil," 
is  superior  to  all  the  pains  of  dissolution ;  he  conquers 
death  when  the  tyrant  conquers  him,  and  he  shouts  the 
spoiler  spoiled.  "  Went  in  with  him  to  the  marriage." 
How  else  can  any  son  or  daughter  of  Adam  ever  go  in  to 
the  Lamb's  marriage  feast  in  heaven  ? 

3.  We  will  simply  devote  a  moment  to  the  topic  con- 
veyed by  the  words  in  the  text,  "  and  they  thai  were  ready.''' 
The  bridegroom  came  at  midnight.  He  came  suddenly. 
Five  of  the  virgins  were  ready  for  his  coming,  that  they 
might  go  in  with  him  to  the  marriage.  They  were  ready. 
They  were  not  then,  when  the  bridegroom  came,  in  haste 
and  confusion,  and  fearfulness,  endeavoring  to  get  them- 
selves ready.  They  w^ere  ready;  they  had  their  lamps 
trimmed  and  burning,  and  filled  with  oil ;  they  had  kept 
them  thus  filled,  and  trimmed,  and  burning  during  all  the 
hours  since  the  falling  of  the  night-shadows ;  and  they 
were  on  the  lookout  for  the  bridegroom's  coming  with 
eagerness,  wakefulness,  lest  they  should  hear  the  cry — 
"he  Cometh,  he  cometh,"  when  they  were  not  ready. 
When  death  comes  we  must  be  ready  to  go  in  with  Jesus 
tp  the  marriage  feast  in  heaven,  or  be  forever  shut  out. 
You  remember  the  sad  plight  the  foolish  virgins  were  in 
when  the  bridegroom  came.  Their  lamps  burned  not,  for 
they  had  no  oil  in  them.  They  then  had  no  time  to  go 
into  the  city  and  provide  themselves  with  the  needed  oil. 
And  then,  we  are  told  that  as  soon  as  the  wise  virgins  had 
gone  in  with  the  bridegroom  to  the  marriage  feast,  the 
door  was  shut.  We  know  not  at  what  hour  the  messen- 
ger will  hurry  us  away  from  time  into  eternity.  All  we 
know  is,  that  he  is  certainly  coming,  that  he  may  come 
when  we  the  least  expect  him,  and  that  w^hen  he  shall 
come  for  us,  we  shall  have  no  power  to  escape  his  arrest, 
and  no  certainly  good  opportunity  to  make  ourselves 
ready  to  go  with  him,  if  in  a  state  of  unreadiness.  "And 
they  that  were  ready."  What  is  it  to  be  ready  for  the 
coming  of  Christ,  that  we  may  go  with  him  to  heaven? 
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Those  who  have  repented  of  their  siiiB,  and  received 
Christ  by  faith  ;  those  who  believing  in  and  casting  them- 
selves wholly  on  Christ,  have  consecrated  themselves  to 
him,  to  be  his,  to  serve  him,  to  follow  him  through  evil 
as  well  as  good  report,  and  who  esteem  it  as  more  than 
their  meat  and  their  drink  to  please  and  gloritj  him ; 
such  are  ready  for  his  coming.  Come  when  he  may,  at 
whatever  hour  of  the  night,  they  will  be  found  ready 
to  go  with  him  to  the  marriage  supper,  at  wdiich  he  who 
was  once  the  suffering  victim  to  take  away  sin,  now  ap- 
pears the  reigning  King,  satisfied  in  seeing  the  travail  of 
his  soul.  My  friends,  happy  they  who  are  ready  for  their 
Lord's  coming,  when  the  shout  and  the  moving  train  an- 
nounce him  near!  It  is  a  great  thing  to  be  ready  to  go 
in  with  Christ  to  the  marriage,  at  whatever  moment  he 
may  come. 

But  I  may  not  farther  extend  my  consideration  of  the . 
topics  presented  in  the  text,  so  appropriate  to  this  solemn, 
touching  occasion.  From  what  has  been  already  said,  I 
derive  a  powerful  argument  wherewith  to  startle  the  im- 
penitent in  their  carnal  security,  and  persuade  them,  with- 
out delay,  to  believe  in  Christ,  that  so  they  may  be  ready 
for  death. 

From  what  has  been  said  I  also  present  a  source  of  con- 
solation to  mourning  christians,  when  weeping  over  the 
remains  of  those  they  loved,  who,  when  they  heard  the  cry, 
"Behold  he  cometh,"  were  ready  for  the  coming  of  their 
Lord,  and  went  in  with  Jesus  to  his  marriage  feast  in  heav- 
en. To  them,  to  die  was  gain.  They  are  not  with  you  as 
formerly  they  were.  They  are  not  with  you  as  formerly, 
giving  you  their  ]3leasant  society,  their  excellent  advice, 
their  strong,  quick,  gushing  sympathy.  ISTor  are  they 
here  in  this  world  of  temptation,  sin,  and  suffering,  and 
death.  They  have  gone  up  with  Christ  into  heaven. 
They  are  now  sitting  at  the  marriage  supper.  They  are 
now  serving  God  in  a  most  glorious,  exalted  service. 
They  are  now  worshipping,  and  singing,  and  shining 
before   God's  blazing  throne.     They   are   now  perfectly 

glorified,  perfectly  blessed.     Are  you  not  reconciled  to  the 
2 
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dispensatioii  that  lias  taken  them  from  you,  in  view  of  the 
gain  to  them,  and  in  view  of  the  brevity  of  tlie  period  of 
your  separation  from  them  ?  For  you  must  soon  go  to 
them,  to  know  them  in  heaven,  to  be  forever  with  them 
there,  and  eternally  to  unite  with  them  in  singing  the 
song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb.  Can  you  not  cheerfully 
sing, 

"  For  oil !  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

Our  friends  are  passing  over  : 

And  just  before  the  shining  shore 

We  may  almost  discover." 

Can  you  not  rejoice  that  Jesus  justified,  and  purified 
from  sin  those  dear  friends,  and  then,  in  his  own  good 
lime  and  way,  came  and  took  them  to  himself  to  be  forever 
with  him  ? 

To-day,  we  are  solemnly  assembled  for  the  burial  of  the 
lifeless  body  of  a  beloved  sister  of  our  church,  cut  down 
by  the  great  destroyer  at  the  joyous  age  of  nineteen 
years.  JSTovember  5,  1854,  she,  at  this  sacred  altar,  pub- 
licly entered  into  covenant  with  God  and  his  people,  in 
company  with  nine  others,  who,  like  her,  were  in  the 
bloom  of  youth.  Of  that  little  lovely  band,  three  have 
already  been  caught  up,  we  trust,  to  join  the  great  innu- 
merable multitude  of  the  ransomed,  blood-washed  spirits 
at  the  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb  in  heaven. 

Mary  Jane,  daughter  of  ISToah  Chapin,  and  Elvira  Col- 
lins, was  born  in  Somers,  February  16,  1840.  Her  child- 
hood-life was  bright  and  beautiful  as  she  was,  naturally,  so 
confiding,  affectionate  and  unselfish,  ever  delighting  to 
minister  to  the  happiness  of  those  around  her.  In  her 
nature,  so  quiet,  gentle  and  yet  hopeful ;  fond  of  society, 
yet  modest  and  retiring;  perfectly  open  hearted  and 
unsuspecting  of  others,  she  was  the  favorite  of  all  who 
knew  her,  and  readily  secured  the  warm  friendship  of 
strangers.  She  was  never  out  of  her  place,  in  every  situa- 
tion exhibiting  such  excellent  common  sense,  and  being 
in  her  manners,  so  easy  and  becoming.  There  was  never 
anything  in  her  deportment,  in  the  least,  artificial  or 
studied. 
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Dearly  did  she  love  hcrliomc  and  kindred,  and  (Vicitds; 
and  liow  much  was  she  the  light  and  joy  of  her  iiithor's 
house.  She  was  ever  conscientiously  and  clicerlidly 
dutiful  and  ohedient  to  her  fond  parents.  As  a  sister  s-Le 
M^as  remarkably  loving  and  devoted,  in  this  relation  over 
acting  a  noble  part,  and  living  for  others  rather  than  io- 
herself. 

Christian  piety,  in  her  life,  exhibited  with  uncommon 
distinctness,  the  most  lovely  and  winning  characteristics. 
She  never  forgot,  in  any  society,  that  she  was  a  professed 
disciple  of  Christ,  while  her  religion  never  made  her 
sombre  and  forbidding.  She  was  often  exceedingly  faith- 
ful to  her  associates,  either  by  direct  personal  conversation, 
or  b}^  letters  full  of  tenderness,  urging  them  to  consecrate 
themselves  to  Jesus. 

She  had  a  great  desire  to  be  useful,  and  to  fit  herself  for 
more  extensive  usefulness  in  future  life.  That  she  might 
be  useful  to  promote  the  happiness  of  others,  and  advance 
the  Redeemer's  kingdom,  was  her  strongest  wish,  and 
most  fervent  prayer.  In  the  prosecution  of  her  studies, 
with  so  much  zeal,  patience  and  perseverance,  she  was 
not  influenced  by  the  love  of  worldly  applause  and 
distinction,  but  the  desire  to  be  useful  in  the  world,  in 
whatever  sphere  she  might  move.  Thus,  as  a  chirstian, 
cheerful,  seeking  to  advance  the  cause  of  Christ  to  the 
utmost  of  her  abilities,  she  never  made  a  display,  but  was 
humble,  deeply  felt  her  dependence  on  God,  and  ever 
said  in  mj^self,  I  am  sinful,  vile,  helpless,  and  then, 
"  Oh  !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 
Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  !" 

Our  deceased  sister  possessed,  naturally,  a  strong  physi- 
cal constitution,  and  was  commonly  the  very  "  picture 
of  health."  In  the  summer  of  1857,  she  was  laid  prostrate 
by  typhoid  fever,  and  brought  nigh  to  death.  In  that 
severe  sickness  she  was  patient,  uncomplaining,  sweetly 
resigned  to  the  will  of  Cod,  and  wholly  relying  on  her 
Savior.  Recovering  from  that  attack  of  fever,  and  sus- 
pending her  studies  at  the  Mount  Holyoke  Seminary  for 
a  season,  during  which  period  she  visited  a  loved  uncle 
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and  his  family  in  Ohio,  where  she  made  many  warm 
friends,  she  seemed  to  fully  regain  her  health.  However, 
when  she  resumed  her  studies  at  the  Seminary,  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  academic  year,  she  was  not  in  the  posses- 
sion of  her  former  wonted  physical  vigor.  Her  gi'eat 
hopefulness,  energy  of  character,  and  desire  to  gain  a 
more  finished  education,  may  have  impelled  her  in  her 
studies  beyond  her  physical  strength,  when  her  system 
had  not  perfectly  regained  its  natural  elasticity  and  power. 
The  disease  under  which  our  beloved  sister  languished 
and  died,  was  fell,  ghastly  consumption.  The  early  part 
of  January,  she  was  prostrated  by  lung  fever,  but  when, 
the  latter  part  of  the  month,  she  was  brought  home  from 
the  Seminary,  she  and  her  friends  supposed  that  she  would 
be  restored  to  health,  and  permitted,  in  a  few  weeks  at 
the  longest,  again  to  resume  her  studies;  but  she  was 
brought  home,  under  her  father's  roof,  to  waste  away  and 
die.  During  the  first  months  of  her  sickness,  she  was 
full  of  hope,  and  was  anticipating  with  delight  the  time 
when  she  should  again  devote  herself  to  the  prosecution 
of  her  studies,  in  preparation  for  future  usefulness.  In 
the  beautiful  month  of  June,  the  month  of  balmy  breezes 
and  perfumed  gales,  and  the  sw^eet  music  of  singing  birds 
and  murmuring  brooks,  when  the  face  of  nature  wears 
such  enchanting  smiles,  she  was  considerably  revived,  and 
her  hope  of  restoration  to  health  was  greatly  stimulated. 
But  in  the  succeeding  month  she  began  the  more  to  lan- 
guish, and  to  have  a  severe  cough.  Riding  out  with  her 
parents  one  beautiful  day  in  June,  seeing  some  ripe  straw- 
berries by  the  road- side,  ripened  uncommonly  early,  fee- 
ble as  she  was,  she  was  helped  out  of  the  carriage,  when 
she  plucked  a  small  handful  of  the  tempting  berries.  On 
her  way  home,  occasionally  looking  at  the  beautiful  fruit, 
and  enjoying  their  fragrance,  yet  not  daring  to  eat  them, 
turning  to  her  father  she  said — "Plow  I  wish  I  knew  of 
some  poor  sick  person  to  whom  I  might  give  these  ber- 
ries." In  saying  this  she  manifested  alike  the  sympathy 
of  her  heart  for  those  in  sickness,  and  her  grateful  appre- 
ciation of  the  many  acts  of  kindness  shown  to  her. 
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About  the  middle  of  July,  when  jier  hope  of  recovery 
seemed  to  be  failing,  she  read  a  work  on  consumption, 
by  the  celebrated  Dr.  Fitch,  who  has  been  so  largely  suc- 
cessful in  treating  this  terrible  disease.  After  reading 
the  book,  she  wrote  a  letter  to  Dr.  F.,  stating  most  fully 
her  condition,  and  requesting  him  to  send  her  in  rej)ly,  a 
full  and  frank  statement  of  his  opinion  of  her  prospects. 
In  due  time  a  letter  came  from  Dr.  Fitch.  Her  father 
taking  it  from  the  post-office,  and  suspecting  from  whence 
it  came,  opened  and  perused  it.  In  the  letter.  Dr.  F., 
with  perfect  frankness,  yet  with  great  kindness  and  sym- 
pathy, wrote  that  in  his  opinion  she  was  beyond  recovery, 
and  must  go  down  to  her  grave.  As  he  read  the  letter, 
the  father's  heart  sunk  within  him,  and  he  said  to  him- 
self, "How  can  I  place  this  in  my  daughter's  hands!" 
Painful  it  was  for  him  to  do  it,  he  soon  told  her  that  he 
had  a  letter  for  her  from  Dr.  Fitch,  and  gave  it  to  her. 
She  read  the  letter  in  silence,  and  while  it  conveyed  the 
intelligence  that  there  was  no  hope  of  her  recovery,  it 
gave  her  no  shock,  and  disturbed  not  in  the  least  her 
calmness  and  serenity.  From  that  time  she  talked  freely 
about  her  situation,  and  with  renewed  resignation  to  the 
will  of  God,  devoted  herself  to  the  work  of  making  prep- 
aration for  death,  giving  such  directions  about  whatever 
she  had,  as  she  chose,  conversing  with  her  father  and 
mother,  brother  and  sister,  and  other  relatives  and  friends, 
on  the  subject  of  religion  with  perfect  calmness,  entreat- 
ing them  to  follow  Christ,  and  be  ready  to  meet  her  in 
heaven ;  and  sending  messages  of  Christian  love  to  ab- 
sent friends. 

At  no  time  during  her  sickness,  was  she  in  an  ecstacy 
and  rapture,  (that  was  not  expected,  it  would  not  have 
been  like  her,)  but  she  w^as  calm,  sweetly  resigned  to  the 
will  of  God,  leaving  herself  in  the  hands  of  her  Savior. 
From  time  to  time  she  conversed  most  delightfully  with 
her  dear  father  and  mother,  telling  them  how  much  she 
loved  them,  thanking  them  for  their  love  and  kindness  to 
her,  and  whispering  in  their  ears  such  words  of  consola- 
tion.    With  her  only  brother  and  sister  she  again  and 
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again  conversed  so  tenderly,  so  "beautifully  beseeching 
them  while  young  to  seek  Christ,  and  live  to  his  glory. 
When  expressing  her  love  to  her  mother  and  father,  she 
would  exclaim,  "  I  love  everybody;  I  want  everybody  to 
follow"  Christ.  I  do  hope  that  my  death  may  be  the  means 
of  good  to  a  great  many."  To  her  mother  and  father  she 
said  repeatedly.  "I  am  reconciled  to  the  will  of  God;  I 
am  willing  to  die  and  go  to  Jesus  in  heaven.  I  never 
loved  you  so  much  as  I  do  now  ;  but  I  am  waiting  to  de- 
part. We  shall  not  long  be  separated  from  each  other." 
She  seemed  to  be  mindful  of  everything  she  might  say, 
that  her  parents  might  be  reconciled  to  her  death,  and 
after  her  decease,  be  comforted  in  their  affliction. 

She  was  a  great,  but  a  most  patient  sufferer.  Once  af- 
ter a  severe  and  protracted  fit  of  coughing,  she  whispered 
to  her  mother,  "Don't  you  think  I  am  tired?"  Her 
mother  said  in  reply,  "My  dear  child,  you  suffer  much." 
Instantly  she  responded,  "E'o  more  than  I  deserve."  She 
often  spoke  of  her  sufferings  as  nothing  compared  with 
the  sufferings  of  Jesus.  To  her  parents  she  said  repeat- 
edly, "It  is  hard  to  die  for  one's  self,  but  how  much 
harder  to  die  for  others!"  When  anything  was  said  in 
her  hearing  in  the  way  of  commending  her  life,  she  would 
say,  "I  have  no  goodness  of  my  own;  what  good  have  I 
ever  done?"  When  sometimes  speaking  of  her  death, 
she  would  say,  "When  I  am  dying,  don't  call  in  the 
neighbors ;  let  it  be  still  and  quiet  all  around."  In  the 
near  view  of  death,  she  said,  "  I  have  no  more  to  say. 
My  work  is  done.  I  am  waiting  to  depart."  She  loved 
to  dwell  on  the  glory  and  preciousness  of  Christ. 

Week  before  last,  after  the  church  prayer-meeting,  the 
Lord's  supper  was  celebrated  in  her  sick  room.  To  those 
who  were  permitted  to  be  j)reseut,  that  thrilling  occasion 
will  not  soon  be  forgotten.  The  services  she  exceedingly 
enjoyed.  Christ  was  sensibly  there  present,  and  the  place 
was  heavenly.  The  sick  one  w^as  extremely  feeble,  but 
went  through  the  exercises  without  much  difficulty.  As 
we  sung  in  concluding  the  services,  a  sweet  little  hymn 
she  thought  much  of,  she  joined  us  in  singing  with  a  faint 
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yet  sweet  voice,  till  we  came  to  the  last  stanza,  when  her 
feelings  completely  overcame  her.  Mary,  whom  Jesus 
loved,  whom  we  all  loved,  was  a  dear  lover  of  music. 
She  was  a  sweet  singer,  and  a  line  player  on  the  piano 
and  melodeon.  When  in  health,  and  at  home,  she  used 
to  make  her  father's  house  ring  with  her  sweet  music. 
Aud  during  her  sickness,  she  loved  to  hear  music,  sweet, 
suhdued,  melting  music. 

But  the  hour  of  her  departure  at  length  arrived.  To  her 
mother,  a  few  hours  before  she  died,  as  she  saw  her  weep- 
ing, obliged  to  give  way  to  her  emotions,  she  said  pleasant- 
ly, "  Mother,  I  am  afraid  that  you  are  not  reconciled  that 
I  should  die.  Be  reconciled  to  God.  It  is  all  right.  If 
you  knew  my  feelings  you  would  cheerfully  let  me  go." 

She  perfectly  knew  when  she  was  dying,  and  had  her 
reason  unclouded  to  the  last  moment.  She  peacefully  fell 
asleep  in  Jesus. 

Beloved  members  of  this  church,  in  the  death  of  this 
dear  sister  in  Christ,  the  hand  of  God  is  touching  us. 
The  Master  sanctify  this  affliction  to  our  spiritual  good! 

My  dear  unconverted  youthful  hearers,  I  have  a  message 
to  you  from  the  dying  lips  of  her  whose  remains  are  before 
us.  Said  she  to  her  pastor,  "  I  am  waiting  to  be  gone ;  I 
am  not  afraid.  Tell  all  the  people  from  me,  to  become 
Christians  ! "  Our  departed  sister  was  long  a  member  of 
the  choir  of  this  church,  and  for  a  time  played  the  more 
unassuming  instrument  used  in  our  temple  music.  "With 
those  before  me  who  lead  our  devotions  of  praise  to  God 
in  his  house,  she  was  associated  as  a  sweet  singer.  One 
voice  in  your  number  is  hushed  forever;  hushed  forever 
here  within  these  hallowed  walls,  but  clear  and  sweet,  and 
rich,  in  the  vast  choir  in  the  celestial  sanctuary. 

Ye  bereaved  parents,  brother  and  sister,  and  other  sor- 
rowing mourners,  be  grateful  to  God  that  you  have  had 
such  a  dear  friend,  that  she  has  left  jou.  such  a  legacy,  and 
that  she  has  gone  thus  triumphantly  to  her  home  in  glory. 

These  parents  are  in  deep,  deep  affliction.  Four  of 
your  six  children  death  has  snatched  away  from  you. 
Your  first-born,  over  whom  you  were  rejoicing  as  a  pre- 
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out the  least  admonition,  gasped  and  expired  in  youi-aiiiis. 

Those  twins  God  gave  you,  a  son  and  a  daughter,  were 
spared  to  you  till  they  were  fourteen  months  of  age, 
bright,  in  health,  full  of  innocent  play,  more  and  more 
entwining  themselves  around  your  hearts,  with  their  prat- 
tle, charming  away  your  weariness  when  toiling  most  wil- 
lingly for  them ;  when,  unwarned,  you  were  called  to  part  • 
with  them  both,  and  bury  their  beautiful  forms  side  by 
side  in  the  silent  grave.  And  now  this  darling  child,  so 
aiFectionate,  so  promising,  continued  to  you  so  long,  such 
delightful  society  for  you,  just  ripening  into  womanhood, 
lies  before  you  cold  in  death,  and  you  are  desolate. 

Treasure  up  her  many  precious  utterances  to  you  dur- 
ing these  lingering  months  of  her  last  sickness.  For  three 
years  past,  she  was  much  of  the  time  away  from  home. 
She  wasted  away  and  died  under  your  care,  in  the  bosom 
of  her  own  dear  home.  What  a  precious,  close,  uninter- 
rupted visit  you  have  had  with  her  during  these  last 
months  of  her  earthly  sojourn.  She  has  left  yon  ;  but 
what  a  memory  she  has  left  behind  !  Look  upAvard ;  see 
the  shining  ones,  bone  of  your  bone,  flesh  of  3^our  flesh, 
who  have  gone  before  you  to  the  marriage  supper  of  the 
Lamb.  When  at  midnight  this  clear  child  heard  the  cry, 
"the  bridegroom  cometh,"  she  heard  it  joyfully,  for  she 
was  ready,  and  she  went  in  with  him  to  the  marriage. 
At  the  still  hour  of  "the  noon  of  night,"  alone  with  her 
parents  and  her  Savior,  sweetly  and  delightfully  her  spirit 
took  its  flight  from  earth  to  heaven.  In  your  dwelling  of 
late,  Jesus  and  elect  angels  have  been  visitants. 

Trust  ye  in  Grod !  Complain  not  in  the  bitterness  of 
your  affliction  !  May  Jesus  be  with  you !  You  are  just 
passing  the  noon  of  your  earthly  life.  Soon  you  too  will 
hear  the  cry,  "Behold  the  bridegroom  cometh,  go  ye  out 
to  meet  him."  When  you  shall  hear  that  cry,  may  you 
be  found  with  your  lamps  brightly  burning,  and  fully 
ready,  that  with  Jesus  you  may  enter  in  to  tlie  feast,  and 
there  be  greeted  by  the  loved  ones  now  gone  thither  be- 
fore you! 


